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Summary: 


The Wise One still has one last thing in store for Alex. His 
punishment is not yet over. 


Zero Mercy 


Zero Mercy 


Who doesn't love to see Alex suffering for everything he's 
done? Well, | certainly do. Muahahaha... 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Alex coughed up a lungful of dust as he came to. His last 
memory was of being trapped on the top of Mt. Aleph as it 
started to sink, not Knowing if he would even get out of that 
perilous situation alive. His eyes creaked open and he saw 
nothing but darkness. 


His throat was parched and he was desperate for a drink. 
Where was he anyway? The ground beneath him felt soft 
and crumbly so he figured it was earth. Was he stil in the 
vicinity of Mt. Aleph? A shiver ran through Alex's body. What 
if he was trapped somewhere underground? 


"You have been a bad boy, Alex," a mysterious voice 
whispered to him. "A very, very bad boy." 


Alex jumped at the sound of the voice. It sounded familiar 
and he suspected someone was deliberately putting on a 
different voice to try and fool him. "Who's there?" he rasped 
out in a croaky voice, coughing again. 


"It's time for some punishment," the mysterious voice spoke 
again. "And there will be no mercy for you. None at all." A 
bout of maniacal laughter followed this statement. 


Alex gritted his teeth. "Show yourself," he demanded. The 
Imilian refused to be cowed by this strange voice. 


Suddenly, his surroundings were lit up by a light so bright 
and brilliant that he had to close his eyes for a few minutes. 
When he next opened them, he saw himself sitting in a 
brightly lit chamber. The Wise One was there, hovering 
before him. 


"You!" Alex spat out. "Have you not caused me enough 
trouble already?" 


"Hardly. Let's think about everything that you have done," 
said the Wise One. "You betrayed one of your own people 
and showed no remorse for causing her pain, constantly lied 
to and used people who had no idea what you were doing, 
oh yeah, and you even left some of them for dead after 
getting hit by a tidal wave. You have constantly used people 
as tools because of your own selfish desires and even 
attempted to steal Alchemy. Oh yeah, and how about that 
storm yoy tried to Summon?" 


"The village was empty!" Alex protested. "Nobody was going 
to get hurt." 


"Still, | don't think you have suffered enough," the Wise One 
said. "I've got a wonderful idea for what to do with you." The 
rocky being chuckled. 


Alex swallowed, feeling trepidation. The Wise One was 
clearly not one to be messed with which he had already 
learned the hard way. 


A pair of shears appeared and floated in the air, suspended 
by the Wise One's power. Alex raised an eyebrow. What 
could the Wise One be planning to do with them? 


"| wouldn't recommend trying to fight these off unless you 
want to lose a finger," the Wise One warned. "Hopefully you 
aren't that stupid, Alex." 


Alex bristled angrily. The shears suddenly darted toward him 
and he ducked his head with a startled yell, wondering just 
where they were aimed for. He heard a soft snipping sound 
and froze in horror, opening his eyes to see his blue hair fall 
to the floor. 


"Nooooooooo!" the Mercury Adept screamed in agony as the 
shears viciously snipped away at his hair. "Not my beautiful, 
precious hair! | spent hours every morning making it look 
perfect! Damn you, Wise One! Damn you!" He collapsed, 
sobbing violently. 


"Oh don't cry. There's still some left," the Wise One said 
unsympathetically, withdrawing the shears. "I'm sure you'll 
get used to that mohawk." 


"A MOHAWK?" Alex shrieked incredulously. "Are you 
INSANE?" 


"We're not done yet." The shears vanished and the Wise One 
flashed with Psynergy. Alex found himself completely unable 
to move. The Wise One proceeded to rip Alex's clothes from 
his body. 


Alex couldn't believe what was happening. "What is wrong 
with you, you sick freak?" he shouted. "You're a rock! | don't 
bend that way! Quit this vile behaviour at once!" 


The Wise One dropped Alex to the ground, releasing his hold 
on him and staring at him with a half-closed eye. Alex was 
now almost naked save for his underwear. "You know, Alex, 
you have quite a filthy mind." 


Alex spluttered. "You were taking off my clothes! What was | 
supposed to think?" 


The Wise One just sighed in response. A frilly pink dress and 
a matching pair of high heels appeared before him. 


Alex shrieked in horror. "No, no! Anything but that!" 


The Wise One paralysed him with his power and roughly 
pulled the dress on over Alex's head, forcing his arms 
through the sleeves, then jammed the high heels onto his 
feet. Then a flashing symbol appeared on Alex's chest for a 
few seconds before fading away. 


"| have sealed your Psynergy," the Wise One explained, 
raising his voice to be heard over Alex's hysterical sobbing. 
"Now, let's go and pay a visit to some old friends." 


Alex stared at the Wise One incredulously. What friends? He 
didn't even have any friends. He preferred to lie to people 
and stab them in the back, so making friends was 
understandably difficult, and who would want to be friends 
with him after what he had done? It occurred to him that 
maybe the Wise One was being slightly sarcastic. He was 
probably talking about Felix and the others. "Oh, crud..." 
They probably knew about his true intentions by now. 


The Wise One teleported out with him in a flash. 


While Vale was undergoing the long and arduous process of 
being rebuilt, everyone had been temporarily staying in 
Vault. Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia, Felix, Jenna, Sheba, Piers and 
Kraden all happened to be sitting just outside of the village 
at that moment, enjoying a nice picnic. It came as a 
considerable surprise to them when Alex suddenly appeared 
out of nowhere, sporting a pink dress and a mohawk. 


The Adepts and the elderly sage stared in stunned silence. 
Alex's face burned in humiliation. He was so embarrassed by 
being seen like this that he couldn't speak. 


"A-alex?" Jenna spoke incredulously. "Is that you?" 


"Dude, what's that that bad mohawk and the dress?" Garet 
asked. "You getting in touch with your feminine side?" 


Alex gritted his teeth as the group started laughing 
hysterically at him. His arms and legs started moving all by 
themselves and he realised to his horror that the Wise One 
was controlling him. 


Everyone laughed even harder as Alex twirled around, tears 
running down their faces. The sound of their laughing only 
served to make Alex even more miserable. The Wise One 
was making him look like a complete fool. What had he ever 
done to deserve this? Oh yeah... 


"| never realised Alex was into ballet," Mia said, wiping away 
tears of laughter. 


"Why is Alex here?" Isaac wondered. 


Ivan decided to go up and read Alex's mind. "Apparently 
he's being punished by the Wise One." He returned to the 
picnic. "Serves him right." 


"Oh yes, | couldn't agree more," Kraden spoke, as the other 
Adepts nodded in agreement. "Seeing him be humiliated 
like this is quite a delight." 


"You suck, Alex!" Sheba shouted, throwing a piece of cake at 
the Mercury Adept. 


"Yeah!" Jenna threw some pie Alex's way. 


"You're wasting the... oh, who cares?" Felix picked up a 
buttered roll and threw it as well. They all wanted to get 
their own back on Alex. 


"Take this!" Garet crushed a banana in his hand and 
chucked it, grinning in satisfaction as it hit Alex's face with a 
messy splat. 


"Hey, stop it!" Alex whined pitifully as they continued to 
throw food at him. Wasn't this kind of behaviour a bit 
immature? Yet they seemed to be delighting in wasting their 
food by throwing it at him and he couldn't even do anything 
about it. How unfair it all was, he thought. 


Eventually, the Wise One decided Alex had had enough and 
spoke to him telepathetically. "I think | will let you go now 
but you should know one thing. That Psynergy seal | put on 
you? Only I can remove it." Gleeful laughter followed. 


Alex fell to the ground as the Wise One released him and 
quickly got up. "I'll be back!" he swore angrily, shaking his 
fist. A giant tomato hit him full in the face and he quietly 
cursed, turning and running for it. He only managed a few 
steps before he tripped and stumbled. "Damn high heels!" 
The Mercury Adept angrily kicked them off and kept 
running. 


"That was the best entertainment | have ever seen," Piers 
said. "But don't you think it was a little childish to waste our 
food like that?" 


"No!" everyone exclaimed. 


The Lemurian quietly sighed and shrugged with a bemused 
smile. "Fair enough." 


Somewhere nearby, the Wise One floated away, laughing to 
himself. That had been so much fun. 


